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UNCLE SAM TO BREWSTER. 
“Easy on the O. K., Ben., or you’ll use up all my loose change.” 
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LEAP YEAR. 


far 
divide 


advanced 
date of 
quotient leaves no 


IF you are enough 
the 
if the 


are 


in your 


irithmetie to any given 


year by four, and 


remainder, you ina position to deter- 


mine, with comparative certainty, 


have 


that you 
‘ap Year. 
Fours into eighteen hundred 
eighty-four four hundred 
y-one times, and nothing over; 


reached a bissextile, or Le 
For instance: 
and goes and 
there- 
If your arithmetic 
is not far advanced enough to do this little 
sum in short division, 
for it 
by 


seventy 


fore 1884 is a leap year. 


you must either take 
wait till you 
of your 
arranged 


our word 
lightened 


Leap year 


or are en- 
friends. 
the almanac 
One is to balance 
father Time, which 
otherwise would not come out quite even, 


some lady 


was by 
makers for two purposes 
with 


their accounts 


but which would leave a few hours unac- 
for in a century 
or so, would grow to quite a serious discrep- 
Therefore, the twenty-ninth of Febru- 
ary may be regarded as a sort of “‘ sundries ” 
with to 


little which 


counted in each year, and 


ancy. 


In our account 


time, which we 


charge any items we cannot 
This is the primitive and 
of Leap Year. Its other 
shall word it? 
well, in a 
You sec 
condemned, by a 
speak of 
monial until they are spoken to. 


otherwise locate 


uninteresting use 


furnish 
to 


use 1s to how 


we 


to willow 


supply word, to 


», the dear 


very 


give the ladies a chance 


reatures are silly 
social rule, not to matters matri- 


Sometimes 


| tler sé 


THE JUDGE. 


the bad 


which 


with an exhibition of 
THE JUDGE 
ieglect to 


‘There may be a 


men, taste, 
never 
the 


thousand 


can 
execrate, broach 
all. 
this masculine 
indifference, 


from 


subject at 


reasons for 


reticence. It may arise from 


from bashfulness, from careless- 


ness, procrastination, but to whatever 


cause it is traceable, its result, with regard 


to the 


cle. 


ladies, is the 
But just 


with its compensating force 


same: they remain sin- 
here comes in Leap Year 
», giving the gen- 


x just the opportunity that they need 


| to make themselves heard upon the only im- 


| portant subject upon which they are com- 


| tom, a lady is, in Leap Year, 


' wooer 


| do not adorn. 


| 


pelled to be dumb. By immemorial cus- 
privileged 

offer 
beyond the bounds of consanguinity prescrib- 
ed by law—and the 
option of 


as if 


her hand and heart toany gentleman— 


gentleman is given the 
just the 
all know 
lady anything; 
this 
un- 
of the 
though a refusal 
to Hoyle, in the 
offer, the 
solaced with 


refusing, 
But 


refuse a 


au cepting or 
he 


hard it is to 


same were a girl. we 


how 
during 


therefore, beware, 


year, 


young 
do not 
to the 
And remember 


men, 


and expose yourselves 


and guiles 


that, 


necessarily wiles 
seX, 
may be 

of 
is entitled 


Now, 
JUDGE isa 


quite according 


event ineligible 


to be 


an vet fair 


a silk 
its 


| 
silk at 


fraid to 


dress. with 
of —T Ht 


a vard 


present price 
say how much 
a popular young man, who might 
readily receive 366 proposals in a single Leap 
Year, might feel the 
severely. The only 
is this: If 


drain on his resources 
safeguard 


a young 


we can sug- 


gest yr man is conscious of 
being endowed with than the 
de of fasci of mind and 
and if he is apprehensive that all his lady 
acquaintances are 


more average 


gree nation person, 
with him, he had 


better accept the first proposal he receives; 


love 


in that way he will save himself a problem- 
matical bill his silk-mercer’s, and the 
will the satisfaction of feeling 
that there is a chance for a large percentage 
of the of 
society into 
be next Leap 


at 
world have 
conceited 
to lick 
shape before 1888—which will 


Year. 


brainless and youths 


finding wives them 


THE JOURNALISTIC EVIL EYE: 

SomE people—there are very few of them, 
and they died before 
touching nothing which they 
Other people—and they, too, 
fortunately not numerous—appear to 
look at nothing which they blight. 
In this latter category we find a very promi- 
nent example at the present day in the per- 
son of Charles A. Dana. Mr. Dana is de- 
cidedly possessed of the gift of the evil eye 
in a very marked degree. Iis which 
shines for all, has a very withering effect on 


mostly our day—are 


credited with 


are 


do not 


Sun, 


those upon whom its beams are especially 
poured. The 
is, of course, a political paper, 
aims to adjust the 
itself. 
tician himself, and 


Sun, being an American 


paper, and 
politics of this great 
Mr. 


has 


nation to suit Dana is a poli- 


he few political 


pets. 
suffic iently 


| over charges and dispute items. 


them 


of 
them have given up 


all dead—some 
all 


ghost, a 


They 


corporeally, 


are 
but 
yr less severe 
of 
closely 


fter a more « 
the blig 
Dana’s 


the polit tical ¢ 
struggle under hting influence 
Charles <A. The 
printed columns of his sheet, in which he 
folds them, to be a shirt of 
Nessus, the very vitals of the 
hapless beings whom he seeks to cherish. 
When an aspiring politician once attracts 
the of Charles A. 
down his devoted 
the 
struggle 


ey il eye. 


prove veritable 


eating into 


notice Dana, and draws 


upon head the support 
his fate is sealed. 

awhile the 
he at 
Some constitutions are stronger than 
but 
inevitably 
What a grave- 
he gently 


and eulogium of Sun, 


He 


malign 


may for against 


influence, or may suecumb 
once. 

others: constitutents weaker; 
the final result is invariably and 
the same—political death. 
yard has Mr. Dana stocked 


laid away Horace 


some are 


since 
Greeley beneath the way- 
Tilden! 
His constitu- 


of 


not 


ward daisies of public favor. Poor 
What a hard fight he 
tion must be as 
Watterson’s stories, 
lasted as he did. 


beam 


made, 
as one 
he would 
But the 


and 


tough Henry 


or have 
Sun continued to 

fate 
is now occupying 


his sealed 
He 
Mr. Dana’s 
ground, scorched out of all semblance of po- 
litical by the withering influence 
of the Dana favor. Now, ostracized from 
puod blie life, he is fain to solace his enforced 
leisure, and relieve the 
old the puerile 
speculation. And Mr. 
for Mr. Dana’s political grave- 
stocked, the 
to contain the great majority of 
if Mr. 
are a few prominent 
potentate of the Sun 


upon him, 


from the 


Was 
beginning. 
niche in 


an honored burying 


humanity 


tedium of extreme 


age in pursuit of railroad 
Tilden’s case is only 
one of many; 


yard is well and promises, in 
ear future, 
the Democratic party— 
There 
the 


They will probably survive 


Dana can only 
coax them in. 
democrats whom 
like. 

to form the nucleus of a fresh party, when 
all the rest have succumbed to 
Will it be the survival of the fittest? Per- 
haps. Mr. Darwin could draw 
a moral very unflattering to Mr. Dana, from 
the present position of Grover Cleveland, 
Carlisle, even Butler. Butif these men are 
to continue to prosper, THE JUDGE strongly 
advises them to purchase Sunshades; for 
the for all, and the mischief is 
in it Dana will not have their scalps 
to add to his collection. 


does not 
Sun-stroke. 


Followers of 


Sun shines 
if Mr. 


too, sooner or later, 


MR. BREWSTER’S LIBERALITY. 


A FARCE called* *‘ Forbidden Fruit 
recently very popular at our theatres. 
this farce, 


” was 
In 
Cato Dove, 
finds himself penniless, but convivially in- 


one of the characters, 


friend 
amiable 


which his 
The 


merry; 


clined in a 
Buster is 
Dove eats, 


restaurant at 


well known. 
drinks, and when- 


ever the question of a bill is mooted, 


and is 
he, 
without impertinent scrutiny of the items, 
Buster.” This 


is certainly much more easy than to haggle 


says, airily, “‘charge it to 


In the per- 





son of Attorney 
United States 
tleman with the 
characteristics of Cato Doves 
for 


General Brewster, 
Government 
many of more 
When lawyers’ 
bills come him 


up to scrutiny and 


proval, he does not waste time 
His 
possesses the merit of simplicity, and is en- 
tirely to the of the 
ders the bill. He simply marks it **O. K. 


and sends it along to be paid. 


any over 


them. method of auditing accounts 


taste 
This is surely 
simpler than to check items and tax charges. 
As Dove Buster,” 
Mr. Brewster to Unele 
Sam,” 
both 

in reality, appear to be 
THE JUDGE has had an opportunity of ob- 
serving, neither Uncle Buster” 
are at all satisfied with thus 
taken with their bank 


says, ‘‘charge it to 


says, ‘‘ charge it 


go at that. 
the 


and lets it 
and Uncle 
still, so 


Buster in farce, 


rich; far as 
Sam 
the 


accounts, 


nor ** 
liberties 





Mrs. Squizzle’s Journal. 


NEWSPAPERS are awful story-tellers, Sally 
Mari says, and I’m coming over to her opin- 
ion. For instance, lidon’t believe Vander- 
bilt said ** bah!” when asked if he didn’t 
think Villard would find friends to help 
him on the track agin. He isn’t that kind 
of an animal—he’s a ‘‘squealer.” Then 
that story about Anderson’s engagement to 
the Duke of Portland. She didn’t accept 
the offer, it seems, and now Sally Mari has 
got on her high-heeled shoes and ** she 
wont take up with anybody’s leavings She 
don’t care to go abroad when there’s nothing 
worth mentioning to be caught. She’s been 
having a life-size port rait of herself painted, 
and **it will take the cake over all others 
for size and beauty of finish,” the artist 
says; though Sally Mari doesn’t way as much 
into fifty pounds as she did before her acci- 
dent. If everybody was as modist as she, 
there wouldn’t be so much gossip, I reckon. 
Now, as handsome and enticing as her 
ture is, she wouldn’t let any foreign prints 
whatsoever have it to hang up in his drawing 
room, particlarly if he’s a married man. 
‘Our own President is worth more’n all the 
foreign printses in Urip,” says, and if 


SUVs 


pic- 


she 


she’d been well enough to have assisted 
his New Year’s reception he wouldn’t be 
trudging along over the rough road of life 


single-handed now. In her sky blew velvet, 
painted to resemble the new moon and fall- 
ing stars, she'd have been overpowering. 
Mrs. Senator Jones’ fragile beauty would 
have been entireiy eclipsed, and Mrs. Logan, 
Blaine, and Brewster wouldn't have been 
mentioned in the category. I’ve been read- 
ing in the papers how to make a fortune 
quickly, but [ tell Sally Mari none of their 
plans seem feasible too me. The only sure 
thing is to take a tumble from the Elevated, 
engaging the lawyer and doctor, and bind- 
ing them by contract beforehand. But she 
objects, not so much to the fall as the keep- 
ing in bed afterwards; so I think when the 
weather changes I'll take a trip up the Hud- 
son and hunt for Kidd’s treasure. 
seem to be a number of companies forming, 
but I object to company business on princi- 
ple. Everybody get the lion’s 
share but me; probably because I don’t be- 
long to the porcine class of animals that I’m 
to deliver a lecture on as soon as I can secure 
a haul. 


seems to 


= 
the 
possesses a gen- 


salient | 


ap- | 


gentleman who ren- 
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Sam | 
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NONSENSICAL NONSENSE. 


The modest way modern artists have of signing their names to pictures. 


The Witches of 1884. 


Wi 
In which bashful bachelors feel it no bore, 


were just at the door of that one year in four 


3ut a bliss when beset by fair beings bewitching, 
Who harbor high hopes of hymenial hitching. 
What a boon to the bashful, far off, 
That all the dear witches thus freely can soar 
On wings of affection (not broomstick) in quest 
Of the -the 


who, adore, 


men they would marry men they 
love best! 

What a boon to the “ empty girls,” fair but forlorn, 

Who feel so well fitted to bless and adorn 

bashful for life, 


Whose faint hearts forbid them to woo for a wife. 


The homes of those bachelors, 
Leap forth, then, lone lasses, and lasso your lovers, 
Let not one escape you unless he’s another's; 

Leap forth, it is Leap Year—no longer be coy, 

sut seize the occasion that offers such joy; 

You will find if you try every ‘‘ Barkis is willin’,” 
And 
He no more can slip through your feminine fingers 
Than Jack Mrs. Me 


Stinger’s. 


glad to succumb to your cooing and billing; 


Captain Bunsby through 
It seems rather queer, but it’s needless to cheer 


Fair widows so winsome—they never know fear; 
These sirens seductive snare ever the same, 
And wait not for Leap Year. to capture their game; 
So when the year closes and gossips ‘‘ count noses,” 
Each witch will possess, if she only proposes, 
A husband forever, for fair or foul weather, 
Whom nothing but death or the devil can sever; 
But death and the devil are not to my liking, 
I find fascinations more wholesome inviting 
My fancy to frolic, and heartily here 
Wish all the dear witches a lucky Leap Year! 
— Boston Transcript. 

Wuat is the most vicious form of govern- 

ment? Vice-royalty. 


The Long Drop. 


Not long ago the authorities of Liverpool 
found fault with Marwood, the late hang- 
man of England, for using his long drop, 
asserting that a quick death was a violation 
of the direct letter of the law, which Says: 
to ** be hanged by the neck till dead.” They 
contended there should be an interval be- 
tween the drop and the culprit’s ascent up 
the golden stairs. The same Liverpool shal- 
lows and crowners recently censured Binns, 
the newly appointed executioner, for making 
his drop too short, thereby causing a delay 
of two or three minutes in the culprit’s jour- 
ney to the realms of glory. The sympathetic 
‘crowner ” indignantly compared the ‘* poor 
work’ done by Binns with that of Mar- 
wood’s quick method, and admiringly expa- 
tiated upon the scientific mode of old Cal- 
craft—a short dropper—who, as soon as the 
trap was sprung, quickly ascended and seized 
the feet of the dangling culprit, clinging on 
like an acrobat on a trapeze! until, in the 
words of the refined coroner, *‘ the battle of 
life was ended.” 

Coming to the long and the short of the 
subject, the Liverpool wiseacres, Who seem 
to be hanging between two opinions, have 
proved themselves a and unless 
they drop the matter touching the proper 
modus operandi of despatehing criminals, 
their absurdities will lead them into aridicu- 
lous frap, and to cap the climax they will 
require a little strapping or ropesending to 
bring them to a proper mental equilibrium. 


NOoOSe-ANCR, 


He looked Wilde as, dropping on one 
knee he cried ‘‘ Llyod have merey!”’ and the 
consequence was, Miss Constance Lloyd’s 


engagement to Oscar Wilde the poet. 












































































No. -In sunshine use the brush end. 


The Distrustful Worshiper. 


WHEN Gladstone, the dispatch LN 
Goes privately to church to pray 

He stations a policeman there, 

That none may interrupt the 
With dynamite, 


prayer 
that new invention 


To catch a minister's attention 


If I were talking face to 
With God 


Upon my bended knees, my back 


face 
in His own holy place 


Exposed to cowardly attack 
My trust in Him were much diminished 


If he'd not guard me ‘till I'd finished 


Think what a coldness would ensue 
If, Gladstone, 
And bring, to guard Him at your board 


He should visit you 
An angel with a flaming sword! 

To cold inaction in the lobby 

You'd relegate that feathered Bobby 


Without reproach, doch God « xpect 
To greet the guest and not protect 

Accept the tribute of his praise 
And see him murdered as he 
If this in Him’s 


Then what's the matter with the 


pays? 


accounted civil 


Intercepted Letters. 


DINAH MULBERRY NEW YORK, TO MISS SOPITRO 


NISBA SWIULBERRY, NEW GUINEA, N, ¢ 
My pEAR Puroniz.—! few 
lines jess to ‘*nform you dat, if ver wants to, 


writes dese 
dar can be no “jection to ver comin’ up norf 
yerself, perwided, ob course, ver can find dk 
nessary funds te pay de passage. 

I tanks my heavenly fadder dat I dun 
succeeded in runnin’ all de white trash out 
ob de house, ceptin’ ob course, de Frenc h 
bun, an’ she aint She’s 
dun got a wen he 
cums to see her | jess gib her de range ob 


no "count, nohow. 
bow ob her own, and 


de kitchen, and if she wants to pervide him 
wif acup ob caffy or tea I doan make no 
‘jection, an’ [ reckon after dat she aint a 
goin’ to make herself conspickerous a 
notissen any little pecurious bits I chooses 
to lay by for the eddification ob Brudder 
White an de Fourth Shylock Baptiss Church. 

Yer see now, l’se queen ob de kitchen as 
it war, an’ if yer can fix tings so as to lan’ 
yerself in New York, I can manage ter keep 
ver alive on extra snacks from de 


missises 
larder till yer can get a home ob yer own. 


THE JUDGE. 


‘, , 
yep Lh 


No. 2 


Besides, de new up-stars gall aint much 
use, nohow, an’ I radder ‘specks she’s been 
a pilferin’ from de missus. Jess let me once 
cotch her at it, out she goes, an’ in ver 
comes, quicker dan a possum can wink, dat 
is, If yer can contribe ter keep verself handy 
till de catastrophe arrives. De odder chil- 
ders yer can leab behin’ wid yer fadder, de 
ole man; it’s all he’s good fur, anyhow. 

Ebber sence | come inder de spiritooal in- 
fluence ob Brudder White, I’se been ‘spisin’ 
my fohmah life, partickler de part I passed 
wid yer pah. I’se capable ob better tings 
dan spendin’ my bess deys wid a tievin’” ole 
niggah, an onemule. When I tinks ob de 
hen roos’s leff behin’ in old Carliny, I dun 
huddah wid horrah dat I could ebber stoop 
so low. 

Sp akin’ ob Brudder White, de religious 
consolation I deribes from dat man am some- 
fin’ ‘stonishin’ I jess wish yer mought have 
hearn him New Year's We had a 


watch meetin’, and as de ole year war a 


ebe. 


goin’ out, an’ de new year war a comin’ in, 
he jess prayed right straight along, and de 
words dey flowed out ob his mouf like milk 
an’ honey. 
‘Spressions like ‘‘ Creator ob dis vas 
rotundy,” ‘* Fabricater ob dis fabric,” ** Ar- 
kiteck ob dis arkiteckshure,” linger roun’ 
my ear like de trump ob Gabriel; and wen 
dey tuk up de collekion I war so carried 
away by de remarks he made dat I put my 
whole yearnin’s on de platter, and dat’s why 
[ ain't no money ter send yer dis time. 
I knows as long as dar’s a hen roos widin a 
radium ob ten miles yer ole fadder woan let 
yer starb, and yer kin deribe consolation 
from de fack, dat wen de hens gib out de 


water millions will come in: an’ dus, as 


In storm use the other end. 


Brudder White says, dé 
his own. 
Yes, chile, 
dat platter dun 
moah resis’ offerin’ to de Lor’ 
White calls de filthy Inchre dan I end 
sole myself to ole Guffy. De fust time di 
platter started dah war no response, an’ 
srudder White, empty dish 
back, jes’ looked at hit: cl nN frum his pocket 
he took and 
Dis he put on de plate, says he, 
*T’se dun put a greenback on dat ar dish, 
and wen de plete goes roun’ let each pusson 
present do de 


shuah as yer a 


come roun’, 


he \ 


wen de 


out a distracted 


rol] ob bills 


one, an’ 


Same, an’ remembe r dey Is 
lendin’ to de Lor’.” Den he went fur to 
Say = Lock de doxh dat no ‘sinnah’® may 
‘scape till his mite am collected; an’ while 
dis interessin’ ceremony am going’ on, let 
de quire sing dat beau’ful an’ ‘propriate 
him, * Hark frum de tooms adoleful soun’.” 
An’ when de m’‘lodeon and de 
forth, I dun forgot all about verself an”_de 
childers an’ de ole man, an’ I "posited de 
whole amount ob de monf’s wages on top ob 
Brudder White’s greenback. 

But for a spiritoral minded man, I muss 
say Brudder White contribes to 
powerful ‘mount ob wittles. 
no end to de tea an’ de sugah I’se carted to 
him, and he’s always ready for moah. 
Massa made some very agrawatin’ remarks 
when de grocer’s bill cum in, so I’se had to 
be moah ecomonical foah a few days. 


; 


voices bi rst 


consume a 
I ’clar, dar am 


De missis am too busy about de bawls an’ 
de pahtys to trouble herself about de house; 
but de night ob de Ole Gawd Ball she an’ de 
massa had a gran’ row, an’ no mistake. She 
put on a dress dat hadn’ no waist at all worf 
mentionin,’ an’ de little hole-backs dat went 








ober de shouldahs wouldn’t a kep’ a spring 
chicken from fallin’ apart. 

Well massa say de dress am too day- 
coltay, and de missis she begin to ery and 
say it am @ /a mud, and den de French bun 


de 


put in Aer mouf an’ say it am distangay, an’ | 
he | 


madam am charming; but de massa 
stamp his foot and say, she done got to 
up dat extra flesh or 
wouldn't Den dey got a lot ob tool and 
put it ober de bare spots and dey went off, 
but dey ain’ spoken to one anudder sence. 
Brudder White say dat der conjugal in- 
plissity in dis town am ’mazin’, and dat 


cobber some ob 


70. 


he | 


fokeses oughter fine out dere infinity afoah | 


dey rushes inter de mare tail State. 


ver get caught in it on yer way up norf. 

If yer can’t riz de money fur yer ticket no 
odder way, an’ if de wuss comes to de wuss, 
yer'll hev ter sell de mule. De ole man’ll 
objeck, but dat doan make no differnus. 
I’m boss ob de plantation same as if I war 
still dar, an’ yer mind yer mind yer mudder, 
chile. If yer do dat 1 sees my way clar to 
perwidin’ yer wif a comffable home, and if 
de ole man an’ de childers can conduck with 
‘priety, I'll sen’ em some ob de filthy luchre 
when I get de chance. 

Do de bess yer can, an’ if dar’s any mule 
money leff, bring it along wid yer, dat I may 
to de disburssin’ ob it myself. Doan 
truss it wid yer pah. Brudder White will 
advise yer when yer arribes, and doan forgit 
to come as soon as yer can. 

De missis am a callin’ tro de choob to 
know about de lunch, so I’ve only jess time 
to prescribe myself, Yer lubbin’ mudder, 

DINAH MULBERRY. 


see 





The O’Callaghan on Current News- 
paper Literature. 


WITH SOME COMMENTS BY THE JUDGE. 
My DEAR JUDGE.—Let me ask you, are 

you, your readers, your humble servant, 
and the rest of contemporaneous humanity— 
living in the latter quarter of the ‘‘ esthetic ” 
nineteenth century of Christianity—the 
boasted age of science, progress and general 
enlightenment—or in the first quarter of the 
first century of time after the old serpent 
had imprinted his slimy tail in Eden, when 
the blood of Abel was vet fresh upon the 
earth, and when Cain, the primal fratricide, 
was a miserable, conscience-stricken, blood- 
stained vagrant, cursed of God and shunned 
by his kind—albeit as to by whom shunned 
we are left somewhat in doubt; for by all 
accounts he to have been what the 
lawyers call ‘* sole survivor?” 

The foregoing question is pertinent in 
view of the collation of one day’s ‘‘litera- 
ture” from our ‘* dailies,” 


we 


seems 


( nterprising 


I doan | 
know war dat State am located, but doan | 





which, with your kind permission, is to-day | 


set before your readers. Like Joseph’s coat, 
of old, it is many colored, but one color 
eminently prevails and predominates—the 
scarlet of sin. 

My own humble opinion is that we are in 
the midst of the ‘‘ abomination of desola- 
tion” period mentioned in Scripture, and 
that the final cataclysm is not far off. But 
without further preface, let us proceed to 
work, 

SCENE Ist.—A marriage in 
Miss Snidkins to Mr. Snodgrass. 
a beautiful blonde; the bridegroom reputed 
to have plenty of ‘‘ rocks.” 
slang for money). 
valuable. 

Comment of THe JupGE.—We anxiously 
await the end of the honeymoon. . 


life. 


high 


Presents numerous and 






The bride | 


(Newspaper | 


\\ 


e 
IZ: 
FZ 
U A 
ZA 


ZL; 
TZ 
| 


ss 


i MUL: 
Wn 
\\ 


4 


\ 


f/ 


Ml 
y 


CHAS. H. WELDE. 

THE JUDGE this week begs to introduce 
his readers to Mr. Chas. H. Welde, a very 
popular gentleman of the Tammany Hall 
persuasion, whom everyone is glad to meet 
and whom his friends are pleased to know. 


ScENE 2nd.—Divorce in high life. Mr. 
Fitznoodle has commenced suit in the 


_— court for an absolute divorce from 
his wife on the ground of A (No 
dashes in the published version). A promi- 
nent member of society said to be mixed up 
in the case, and startling developments ex- 
pected. 

ScENE 3rd.—A shocking murder. The 
nude body of a once beautiful woman found 
in the woods, with marks of violence 
upon it. Police active, and coronor notified. 

Comment of THE JupGrE.—The inquest 
will mystify the mystery. 

ScENE 4th.—A __ strange suicide. A 
wealthy merchant hangs himself. Supposed 
cause (thinks the sapient reporter), business 
troubles and marital infelicity. 

ScENE 5th.—Murder or suicide. The 
body of a well-dressed young woman found 
in the river and sent to the morgue. Noth- 
ing found to reveal identity. Detectives are 
now working up case. 

(That will be the end of it).—JupG@E. 

ScENE 6th.—Smith’s wife elopes with 




















Besides being a good Tammany Democrat, 
Mr. Welde is a Civil Justice, a handsome 
man, and a thorough good fellow. THE 
JUDGE gives his readers a treat when he in- 
troduces them. Thanks, we’ll take a little 
sugar in ours; and just a squeeze or two of 
lemon. 


Jones, a next door neighbor. Smith in hot 
pursuit, swearing vengeance against the de- 
stroyer of his domestic peace. Further de- 
velopments hourly expected. See extra. 
SCENE 7th.—Shoddy elopes with Miss 
Simper, the 14-year-old daughter of old 
Simper, the millionaire. Shoddy reportori- 
ally described as a man about town of gen- 
teel appearance and _ pleasing manners, 
though bankrupt in pocket and principle. 
The couple supposed to have gone West to 


escape the ire of an enraged parent. Cen- 
tral Office detectives put on the case. 
(All right, Shoddy and Miss Simper. No 





fear of capture.—JUDGE). 

ScENE 8&th.—Schneider fatally shot by 
Sniggins. Cause—the former said to have 
alienated the affections of the latter’s wife. 
Sniggins arrested. Affecting meeting be- 
tween Mr. and Mrs. 8. in prison. Forgive- 
ness and reconciliation extraordinary, but 
S. held for trial. Mrs. S. subsequently be- 
wails the fate of her defunct paramour. 

ScENE 9th.—Elopement extraordinary. 
‘* Sweet sixteen” elopes with a sextogenar- 

















ian. The father follows and catches up, to 
find them m: und wife. Father invites 
parties home, The marriage celebrated 
eclat. Happiness, 
gratulations all round. 
ScENE 1l0th.—A_ shocking 
suicide. Farmer B 


ill 
with 


murder 


hilarity and con- | 


and | 
kills his wife with | 


an axe and then shoots himself through the | 


domestic 
third 


heart. Cal 
which the 
up. 

SceNE 11th.—Infanticide. A young 
woman in high circles a victim to the wiles 
of a gay seducer. To hide her shame, 
strungles her babe. Supposed to be insane. 

(The seducer, of 
JUDGE). 

SCENE 2th. Malpractice. Miss ——— 
Whose family moves in the highest circles of 
society, has just died under suspicious cir- 
cumstances. Her death attributed to mal- 
practice. Doctor and will hold 
autopsy. 

SCENE 13th. 
dential clerk of 
peared. Discovered to have forged his em- 
ployer’s name to checks and drafts amount- 
ing to many thousand dollars. His family 
respectable, and the matter to be hushed up. 

(If the ** bold forger ” were the son of hum- 
ble parents he would assuredly be hunted 
down by the sleuth-hounds of justice. 
JUDGE.) 

ScENE 14th.—A prize fight. Full and 
accurate description of the ‘‘ esthetic” 
pugilistic encounter, with coleur-de-rose ac- 
com paniments, 

SCENE 15th. 

SCENE 16th. 

ScENE 17th. 


Ise 


infelicity with 


inevitable party is mixed 


course, goes scot free. 


sO sO aun 


A bold 


forger. 


A dog fight. Do. 
A cocking main. 

War between France and 
China certain. The French forces advanc- 
ing. The Chinese, with pig-tails and ket- 
tle drums, calmly awaiting the enemy’s ad- 
vance. Later.—lIt believed in official 
circles that the Franco-Chinese difficulty 1s 
at an end. 

SCENE 


Do. 


Is 


18th.—A general European war 
imminent. Later.—The peace of Europe 
assured; the Powers having agreed on a 
common basis of settlement. 

SCENE 19th. 
Later, (sam day ). 
and attending to | 

ScENE 20th.—Queen Victoria severely 
hurt her knee yesterday in descending the 
palace stairs, and grave fearsare entertained 
by the attendant physicians that the accident 
may prove fatal. Later.—The news of the 
accident to Queen Vic., published in our 
earlier edition, is without foundation: and 
we are happy to say that the Queen is enjoy- 
ing excellent health, notwithstanding her 
grief for the death of John Brown. 

And on, ad nauseam. And _ now, 
JupGE, let me remark that it would seem 
from the foregoing—which is but a vulgar 
fraction of the whole story—that editors, 
sub-editors, ass’t sub-editors, city editors. 
managing editors, day editors, night editors, 
reporters, proof readers, copy holders, com- 
positors, printer’s ‘* devils,” ef hoc, ete., of 
our ** bright,” ‘* breezy” and ‘* enterpris- 
ing” **dailies,” have entered into a con- 
spiracy with the cable, the telegraph and 
the devil, against. virtue, morality, and every 
other attribute that serves to ennoble. ele- 
vate and beautify human nature. 


Bismarck seriously ill. 
Bismarck convalescent 
jUSINeSS, 


sO 


rr . | 
he confi- 
-— and Co. has disap- | 


| well-balanced reader of THE JuDGE 


News of a brutal prize-fight, a murder, a | 


suicide, a scandal, a railroad accident. or 
anything else base, brutal, bloody or horri- 
ble, is more eagerly sought, and better paid 
for by editors and proprietors of our modern 


THE JUDGE. 


How to take a sleigh ride. 


r 


A HANDSOME SLEIGH 





INVITE ALL YOUR 


essay that might be evolved from the brain 
of contemporaneous geniu 

If an inhuman pugilistic exhibition, or a 
hobbling (walking) match is on the tapis, it 
is a well-known fact in newspaperdom that 
the cleverest reporter on each daily is de- 
tailed to report the affair at length; where- 
as, ou the other hand, if a poet, philosopher 
or *scientist of acknowledged fame and 
ability, is announced to read or lecture, the 
editor details some pencil-drawing, broken- 
down reportorial hack (whose head-quar- 
ters, when not employed, are established at 
some convenient basement ** bucket-shop”’), 
to condense the reading or lecture into a 
paragraph; while, at the same time, he has 
full license to level his low, rufficnly and 
ribald criticism at the lecturer or reader, his 
method, manner and personnel. 

What an atrocious commentary this is on 
our boasted ‘‘ civilization,” and _ so-called 
progress, I will leave any intelligent and 
to con- 
template or consider. 

And this the kind of ‘literature ” 
which requires an army of reporters, a regi- 


18S 


| ment of ‘‘ managing ” and other editors, and 


daily newspapers, than the finest poem or | 


a legion of compositors, ‘‘ printer’s devils,” 
etc., etc., to prepare for the daily delecta- 


| 


AND GOOD HORSES. 


INTIMATE FRIENDS. 


tion of the host of tntellige nt readers of our 


‘enterprising ” modern newspapers. No 
wonder, my dear JupGE (conservator of 
morals that vou are), that the times are out 
of joint, when such newspaper sensational 
trash finds its insidious way into the homes 
and hearts of the people; when vice and 
crime, and manufactured lies of every hue 
and degree of darkness, depravity, devilish- 
ness and duplicity, are painted in reportorial 
colors, glossed end gilded, or else spread 
the land, in all their naked 
and hidgous deformity. Verily, I say, bet- 
ter for the race, if the printing-press had 
never been invented, for ‘* where ignorance 
is bliss, it is folly to he wise.” Yours cen- 
soriously, THE O'CALLAGHAN, 


broadcast over 


The Parting. 


My dearest friend and must we part, 
And bid farewell, in anguished tone? 
Tis like a dirge upon the heart, 
When every joy on earth hath flown; 
But memory’s voice will tenderly 
Assuage our grief, if ere you go 
You'll just fork over now that V 


We loaned you, Charlie, long ago. 
. JONES 
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How to take a sleigh ride, 
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4.—AND THEN TUCK YOURSELF IN BED AND WATCH THEM WRESTLING WITH THE 


WILD WINTRY BLASTS. 


Alonzo Busbee: His Life and Im- 
pressions. 
BY WILLIAM GILL, 
CHAP. XX. 
“*That mysterious bourne from which no traveler 
’ere returns.”"*—Shakespeare revised, 

UNDER the glare of the midnight sun, 
flying past iceberg and floe, I merrily steered 
my improvised sledge as I plowed through 
the beautiful snow. Dear reader, you have 
probably never visited the North Pole, and 
parts adjacent. It is not a popular touring 
route, and has not been advertised with the 
dash that characterizes the efforts of pro- 
prietors of hotels in America, to boost up 
the dear old family pon] into the front rank 
of lake scenery. Given a piece of ordinary 
rising ground, and your enterprising Ameri- 
can, on public plunder bent, will, with the 











LOTS OF FUN, AND NO COLDS IN IT. 


aid of extracts from foreign guide books, and 


his own natural gall, bring forth a mountain | 


range that shall overtop Olympus, and put 
old Pike’s Peak’s nose out of joint. Give 
him a good, strong, healthy canal, ora swamp 
that occasionally has water visible to the 
naked eye in it, and, hey presto, before you 
can say Simon Cameron, they are trans- 
formed into Lakes of Comos, upon the 
velvet-lawned banks of which the meek- 
eyed dude can put the thoughts that burn, 
and shrivel up the soul, into words, and 
pour them into the outspread ear of a Sadie 
McGinnis, 
Van Slogger, or Stella Muldogherty, the 
beautiful heiresses of the first families of 
Morrissania. 

Unfortunately—from a financial point of 
view—the North Pole Land has not had the 
hotel man of our own sunny land located 
upon it; and so North Pole Land rears her 
snowy peaks, raises her gigantic icebergs, 


| mass of diamond 
| vast 


| ° . . . 
and cultivates her enormous fields of frozen 
wiuter in solitude. 


No electric light transforms the still, 
white, weird, ghostly scene into a glittering 
dust, from out of which 
piles of dazzling, prismatic-hued ice 
loom up to the spectator with 
visions of beauty; which, in America, can 
only be witnessed in a transformation scent 
in Humpty Dumpty, or Macy’s window on 
Christmas eve. How the fireworks-man of 
Coney Island would revel in the back ground 


entrance 


| North Pole Land could give him for his 
| marvelous reproduction of Brooklyn Bridge, 
| ° 3 7 , 

| the Dancing Sailor, and Fourth Avenue 


Railroad tunnel. 

How Jay Gould and his gang would enjoy 
the new experience of watering the stock of 
an Elevated Sleigh Road, and getting up a 
corner in walrus oil, glaciers, or seals. In 
the North Pole Land Wall Street, the Bears 
would hold the balance of power by a large 
majority. 

[Here the journal of the enterprising 
Alonzo Nor are we sorry— 
nor are our readers sorry. Enveloped in the 


Busbee, ends. 





Ermentine Swilager, Geraldine | 


mists, that must for ever shut out the mys- 
| terious regions of eternal ice and snow from 
| mortal view, we lay him in the Arctic graves 
of those explorers \ ho have gone before, and 
who died in the interests of 
the advertising schemes of 


Herald. | 


science—and 


the N. Y. 





Hattie’s Complaint. 

He says, ‘‘My wife and I are one.” I 
think if you pass the house about the time 
he gets in after a ** jamboree” you'll think 
there are a dozen of us. He’s always on the 
opposite side, whatever view I take. If | 
say, ‘‘ T could;” he’ll say, ** I couldn't.” If 
I say, “1 would; he'll say, ‘* 1 wouldn’t.” 
If I say, * I should;” he’ll say, “TI shouldn’t.” 
And that is just how we have spatted it. 
Then, everything bad that takes place while 
he’s mad, he'll boldly declare, 7's what 
Hattie did.”” Ain’t he horrid? 

Some of the richest men in Austin started 
in life in a very modest way, and are still 
plain, unpretentious people, but their sons 
put on a great deal of style. One of the 
| latter, who was better posted about other 
people’s affairs than about his own family’s, 
remarked, sneeringly, to an acquaintance: 

** Your father was nothing but a simple 
stone-mason.”’ 
| ** I know where you get that information,” 
| quietly remarked the other. 
| ** From whom did I get it?’ 

** From your father.” 

** How do you know that?’ 

** Because your father used to be 
father’s hod carrier.” — Texas Siftings. 








’ 


, 


my 


**T’sE come to reform you, mam, dat I’se 
got to go home. My ole man ’spatched me 
word dat he am bout ter die, so you'll hab 
to git dinner yourself, for I’se bound to go.” 

*““Why, Lucey, you can’t go. I don’t 
know how to cook, and what will become of 
us to-day?” 

“*Dat am beyant mi "bility to translate, 
mam; ‘sides; I alwers takes care ob my own 
| folks fust. I wish you good-day, mam,” 
adding aside:— 

** T’se got ter lebe fore de mam discivers dat 
ten dollar bill hab changed hans, or de mare 
is got me, shuah.” 





Wuat sort of ile is best for political pris- 
Exile. 


oners? 









































THE SEXTON OF THB 
“TI gather the 








~~ SS 


—4 
~ 


PROSE. FES Te ee. f 
= 


* 
pee 


Se. 
Seo ea ee 





SSF 
i PeOP? oF ie 
a A. 
. Nea) 


™ 


THAPEMOCRATIC PARTY. 
she #ididates in.” 


Ge 




















es 
TU (Ce 


SINCE the commencement of the current 
‘al season, many New York managers 
it mildly) have discovered that their 
box-office re ceipts have not come up to their 


atric 
(to p 
expectations. 
them will be 
s a conundrum that no one 
seems able to answer; but every one is will- 
ng to admit that, in several instances, it 1 
only a question of time. 

Harrigan and Hart always do a good busi- 
ness, and although ‘* Cordelia’s Aspirations ” 
continues to draw full houses, Mr. Harrigan 
has a successor nearly ready. 

At Niblo’s ** Excelsior” had a big run, 

‘*The Pavements of Paris” has about 
eaten up the profit of the leg show, we are 
told. 

‘Storm Beaten ” at the Union Square has 
never come up to the expectations of Shook 
and Collier. MeKee Rankin was a bad in- 
vestment, but they will probably find they 
have jumped from the frying-pan into the 
fire when they put Coghlan in his place. 
Stetson has had enough of him, it is safe to 
say, and has learned by sad experience that 
no leading man, certainly not Charles Cogh- 
lan, is worth $100 a performance. 

‘he Fifth Avenue has been most unfor- 
tunate all along, Miss Gerard didn’t take, 
Coghlan wouldn’t draw, and theatre-goers 
preferred other plays to ‘*The Duke’s Mot- 
to,” ** The Count of Monte Christo,” “‘ The 
Glass of Fashion,” &e. 

Passing on up town we come to Haverly’s 
New Comedy Theatre, which hasn’t enjoyed 
its name long enough to tell what its future 
prospects may be. 

The San Francisco Minstrels (worse luck 
for all concerned) have ceased to exist, and 
even their pretty little hall is turned into a 
theatre. 

Next in the list comes Daly’s: ‘ Dollars 
and Sense” proved a success, but Pinero’s 
** Boys and Girls” that followed was such a 
pronounced failure that after a few repre- 
sentations it was summarily withdrawn. Mr. 


Ilow much longer some of 


able to hold out, 1 


1s 


, 
out 


son, Gerald Eyre, John Gilbert, Mme. 


THE JUDGE. 


Ponisi, and last but not least the fair Rose, 


| all do themselves credit. 


is 


Mr. Wallack, however, has not been grow- 
ing rich, but MeCaull at the Casino, has no 
reason tocomplain. ‘* The Beggar Student,” 
with its taking music and attractive singers, 
is worth hearing more than once. Whatever 
done here at all is done well, and the 
Casino has for a long time been the scene of 
popular successes. 

The Fourteenth Street Theatre struck a 
bonanza when it got hold of ‘‘ Fedora,” and 
John T. Raymond’s three weeks engagement 
was lucrative. 

On the east side, McKee Rankin’s Thea- 
tre has passed into the hands of the Steven- 
sons, and the Windsor, one of the few places 
that paid well, has been totally extinguished. 

Affairs at the Grand Opera House and 
The New Park are variable, and, as for The 
Madison Square, nobody ever stops to inquire 
whether it is making money or not. Like 
Tennyson’s brook, ‘‘ The Rajah” will prob- 
ably go on forever, and the only question is, 
to whom will the Frohmans bequeath it 
when they themselves shall be transported 
to a higher stage? 

We haven’t sufficient space to properl) 


| write up Mrs. Langtry and her new gowns. 


| The 


The only change noticeable from her per- 


formances last year is, that she wears her | 


hair in a different style, and has received 
support (on the stage of The Fifth Avenue) 
from Charles Coghlan. 





Metamorphosis of 
Green. 


IN THREE CHANGES. 


CHANGE III. 

‘* Bismarck,” said Rochefort, one even- 
ing, as he was reclining on the bed in his 
friend’s hospitable mansion, gazing enviously 
at the large German cigar which ornamented 
Birmarck’s intelligent countenance, and lent 
an air of quiet elegance to the apartment: 
‘I have often wondered how it was the 
young gentlemen obtained among the girls 
the reputation of being stylish and ‘chic ’— 
[ believe I’ve heard my sister say, though I 
don’t know what that means. What-er do 
they say or do to the girls that makes them 
like the young men so much?” 

** Clothes,” replied Bismarck, briefly. 

‘“‘ How?” 

** Clothes. The bloods keep up with the 
fashion, you know. They have private con- 


| tracts with the tailors, and spend all their 


Daly is one of the few managers who is wise | 
enough not to try to force a failure, and 


since the revival of ‘‘7-20-8” his theatre 
has been doing a good business. 

The Bijou commenced with ‘* Orpheus 
and Kurydice,” and there has been no oceca- 
sion to change the programme. Leg shows 
always pay in New York—provided exhib- 
itors are sufficiently fair and well-propor- 
tioned, and make a pleasing spectacle. The 
bald-headed brigade is a large one, yearly 
increasing in numbers, and its members are 
ever ready to liberally support the 
itimate, 

In ‘Old Heads and Young Hearts,” Mr. 
Wallack’s company have had for almost the 
first time this season parts well suited to their 
respective styles. 

Tearle, as Littleton Coke, is an altogether 


leg- 


different individual from the sentimental 
tenor that drawled so wearily through 


‘** Moths,” and Harry Edwards, John How- | 


spons for bags and nobblers.’ 

‘*Bags and nobblers. Pray, what are 
they?” 

‘* Pshaw, Rochy, my boy. Where’s your 
dictionary? Bags pants—skins, you 
know—and nobblers are the latest things in 
the roof covering line. See?” 

**Oh! I see. And is it because they dress 
nicely that the girls like them?” 

Well, not exactly nicely, you know. That 
depends on how you look.at it. Now, my 
girl told me only last night that if I didn’t 
stop sportin’ this heavenly tie (you can judge 
for yourself) she wouldn’t even go out and 
see the comet with me. You can see your- 
self this is a nice tie and yet it is only about 
a week old.” 

Rochefort examined critically the cravat 
offered to his notice, and thought himself 
that he wouldn’t like to see his sister walk- 
ing out with a man who sported a chromo 
vividly representing seventeen red bull-frogs 
jumping over a five-barred gate to see a ball 
match decided under his chin. 


1s 


Rochefort | 








HOW 


TO RAISE CHILDREN 


‘You see, old boy, yau’ve got to be in 
the style, cut the ‘propah capah,’ under- 
stand? No use you’re going around among 
the girls unless you can discount any other 
fellah that comes around, in the matter of 
‘ wrinkles ’.” 

“But, Bismarck, I don’t understand what 
you mean by the ‘latest style.’ My ma 





| always buys my clothes, and I am sure her 


taste is excellent. Are not my _ clothes 
| fashionable?” 

|} ‘**Fashionable?” shouted Bismark, de- 
risively. ‘** Excuse me, old man—excuse 


these tears. If you want my candid opinion, 
| of course, you may have it. When did you 
buy that hat?” 

‘*This hat? My father used to wear this 
before he left for the war. Ma found it in 
the trunk, and I’m sure it is very nice look- 
ing yet.” 

** Ha! And those bags?” 

** Ma traded off one of her old silk dresses 
for them. A man came around, you know 

**Enough, Sinclair. Clearly, your gar- 
ments, though they cover your nakedness, 
vet are they venerable with age. Fashion, 
my son, changes with the hour, and the hat 
| your father wore is, at this late day, as much 
out of fashion as your mother’s taste in 
breeks. You cannot complain if the girls 
don’t like to be seen with a man who looks 
as if he was a belated passenger on a prairie 
schooner.” . 

‘Then you think, Bismarck, that if | 
secured a proper change of clothing, people 
would think me a fashionable man?” 

** Well,” said Bismarck, thoughtfully, “I 
think the people would pause awhile before 
jumping at that hasty conelusion. There is 
just a little—very slight, you understand— 
air of provincialism about you which should 
be connected with the style of clothing. 
jut time, my boy; time is everything.” 

** Who is your tailor, Bismarck.” 

** My tailor? Simpson on the Bow—no, 
er—Clinker—you know Clinker?” 








‘*Yes-s. But isn’t he a little exorbitant 
in his charges?” ventured Rochefort, 
timidly. 

“Oh, he'll hang you up, Leonidas. 


That’s an essential point, too, if you want 
to be in the style. I'll tell you what to do. 
You haven’t any other clothes, have you? 
Well, you go to Clinker; introduce yourself 
as &@ man just returned from a whaling 
cruise—that’ll account for your clothes, you 
know—mention my name, and tell him to 
fit you out as my model. Talk as if you 
knew what you were about or he'll impose 
on you. Then see Clarabella and 
| how she'll change her style.” 

The next day, Rochefort, nerving himself 
for the contest, stepped into Clinker’s and 
accosted an animated fashion plate standing 

| near the door, as follows: 


observe 
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THE IMPASSIBLE RUSTIC. 


An every-day scene at our elevated stations. 


“© Now, Clinker-built, turn out your fig 
leaves. Shake ‘em down. | 
thing good, understand ?” 

‘6 Sir?” 


Want some- 


: said the automaton, wondering if 
any one had been clubbed by the police 
recently, 

** Got anything particularly toney in your 
foundry? I want the latest cut—off the 
loin, you kifow.” 

**Oh; you wish to get measured fora suit. 
Step this way, please. This fabric 
did—came in on Friday’s steamer. 
goods.” 

* What’s this you’re sputterin? I saw 
this style on the eejee Islands years ago 
cast up there, you know. Niggers all had 
undershirts made out of it. Show me some- 
thing else.” 


splen- 
Lovely 


** How’s this, sir? Very ge nteel. Latest 
thing. Frock coat made o’ this, sir—yvyellow 
body, purple velvet tails. Very sweet 


thing.” 
**'That’s it. 


Now you’ve struck it. Yel- 
low 


tails—velvet—gimme 


something — to 
match. Ill 


trust to your taste for the 

whole business.” 

The outfit was delivered Saturday, and on 
the following morning, at church, Rochefort 

determined to paralyze, at one fell swoop, 





| 


the entire circle of his acquaintance. Du- 
ring the opening prayer a commotion was 
observed near the door, which at once drew 
all eyes. 

Coming up the aisle, sucking on the huge 
knob of a walking-stick, and affecting in his 
walk the latest craze, was Rochefort Green, 
but so transformed that it was with diffi- 
culty he was recognized. 

The famous yellow coat with black tails 
was buttoned .tightly to his body. The 
sleeves were very short, revealing an expanse 
of checkered shirt, with difficulty support- 
ing, by gilt chains, an enormous pair of 
sleeve buttons. His legs were encased in 
trousers of the tightest, which displayed his 
attenuated legs with painful freedom. On 
his head was an enormous bell-crowned 
beaver hat, the brim of which cast a bale- 
ful shadow over his ears and nose. Im- 
mensely tight and shrieking shoes encased 
his feet, which were squared as he walked 
with mathematical accuracy. <A half-con- 
temptous smile threw his nose into still 
greater prominence and his eyes were 
rivited with snaky fascination on the faces 
of the pretty girls in the pews. 

A awesome hush fell on the pastor and 
congregation, which was broken by the 





startled shriek of an elderly lady in the front 
row, who rose to her feet in horror-struck 
surprise. 

**My boy; my Rochefort,” and, like an 
eagle on its prey, she swooped down upon 
him, seized him by the ear, and led him 
swiftly from the sacred edifice, followed by 
the cheering sound of ridicule. , 

Alas! Poor Rochefort. 

PAUL GELID 





Biddy’s Dhrame; 
AND SHOWIN’ HOW IT FIRST BROUGHT THI 


O’SHAUGNESSY TO AMERICA, 


My wife, Biddy O’Dwyer, is the qui- 
test, dacentest crathure in this world: the 
work she can do and her industhry bates 
creation, and she’s asy kept up too, for its 
very little she ates, and she dhrinks nothing 
at all. She has a fine cauld hand for the 
butther, which same guided and dhirected 
me in my chice the day I towld auld O’- 
Dwyer I'd take his Biddy with ten pounds 
down, the auld bay mare, and my pick out 
of his runners; and if he’d give me two out 
of them I’d ax no fat pig, for there wasn’t 
aman in Ireland, let alone Connaught, that 
had purtier pigs than Mike O’Callaghan. 
** Aye Mick,” says.I, “‘ I'll take your Biddy,” 
says I, ** before and foreninst Jane or Kitty 
Duff, who are posted on the chapel for £50 
apiece and two three year old heifers, and 
more nor that,” says I, “Ill give her such 
a haulin home as Queen Victoria hersilf 
might be proud of, and the Miss Duffs ’ill 
be in it too, with their boardin’ school airs, 
to dance their quadhrilles, which Biddy and 
Ill tune up a good ould Irish jig, which I 


| always tould ould Lynch the piper was the 


finest dance in the wurrld, and I always hild 


| to a girl as could airn her bread.” Well, 


Mike he agreed with me on ivery pint, only 
said he would not have his colleen go in on 
the flure with me mother who was livin with 
me at the same time. I told him punctually 
that ’'d niver show me ould mother the dure, 
and on that we nearly shplit; but me sisther 
Jenny, who married Mike Dougherty son’s 
wife’s brother, came and she says, says she, 
as himsilf came along with me to make the 
match, says she: ‘* let me mother come live 
to me, where she'll always have a hearty wil- 
come, and an eye afther the little gossoon 
and garrahoyla while meself is out.” Well, 
it was fixt like that, and a fine weddin we 
had with roast beef, divil a less, and swate 
cake and tay and lashins of whisky, and the 
height of good luck, and the finest family 
we've had since, and a complater couple 
there isn’t on the whole town land; but me 
Biddy has one failin, she’s a shockin dhram- 
er—the shockinest dhramer ever I seen. 
There’s not a mornin, good luck to her, that 
we sit down to the cup of tay, but she'll 
have this: *‘ Oh, John, I dhramed a dhrame.” 
and I'll say, ‘*‘ Whist now, Biddy,” but she’ll 
have it out in spite of me. I bleive if it was 
kep in on her she’d have a faver. Well, one 
mornin, anyway, she began: ‘John, | 
dhramed adhrame.” ‘* Now,” says I, ‘* John 
you’re in for it anyway.” ‘* Yes, John,” 
says she, ‘* I dhramed a dhrame, and whin I 
dhrame its sure to come in thrue,” says she. 

**Oh,” says I, ‘‘ whist now; sometimes it 
does and more times it doesn’t.” 

** Well,” says she, ‘‘ anyway I dhramed a 
dhrame, and in my dhrame I seen two black 
rats lookin accross the wall. The black rats 
is inimies, John, and the wall is your protec- 
tion. Then, all of a suddint, I seen they 
had firey eves lookin at you that showed they 
were fierce agin you. Then I saw one 
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on John Doonen’s new freize coat, and 

e other Mike Farrell’s auld caubeen, that 
Thin I saw they 
two long grinnin teeth apiece and great 
Vs. 1 i tould me they had a power to 
re you. So I gined to study the wall 
Was your protiction, and I seen it was 

>with Fathe r Pether’s robes and 

So now, John, take heed to what 


mn vho they were. 


whatever there is between John 
ke Farrell and voursilf, till it all 
don’t bother us,” says I, knowin 
she mint. 
all to Father Pether,” says she. 
d your tongue,” savs I, and with 
LUK up my hat and walked out. 
1ave no luck till you do,” 
"me, 
on to land the praties, but 
stuek in me mind the whole 
meself ever gave in to her 
it happened that the week be- 
| Dooner and meself, whose 
iat villien Duff’s big farum, 
th Duff about mendin the 
lift it to Father Pether to arbi- 
ruv it aginst us. So we swore 
he wizends out of every Duff in 
~and tar and feather Father Pether 
nd we were due 


Say Ss she, 


to do the same 
next night, it bein Thursday the market day 
of Ballyeroughoo, and a holiday market too; 
and by the same token they *d be home late, 
and Duff was to dhrive His Riverence on his 

.car. Well, not a time I put the loy in 
turn a spit that day but I kept turnin in me 

nd what I’d do, for I knew well that it 


vas very dhisresphectful and a great liberty | 


relv for us to take with His Riverence, 
ind still I felt loath to turn on me friends, 
and I knew they were both madder agin than 
meself, and that I niver would turn them 


from their just rivinge. So, whin I came 


into my dhinner, the wife says to me, says | 


Ssiiec 

‘John, the phraties are not biled yet nor 
wont this half hour. I had to bile an exthra 
pot for the pigs, the crathurs, good luck to 
thim, are growin and thrivin, and atin out 
of the face. Thev’re iligant feedhers as iver 
I seen. Here’s your Sunday hat, John,” 


‘*What do I want with me Sunday hat?” 
vs I, but I tuk hold of it all the same, and 
I stepped, but I stepped in again at the 


and I says: ** Biddy,” says I, ‘‘if I do 
ve must quit the counthry at onst.” 

‘ John,” Savs she, and she tuk hould of 
me two hands, ‘‘ you’re an honest man, and 
aren’t we under notice for non payment of 
rint, and haven’t I beyant sixty pounds in 

ould stockin, and the childher are hardy, 

«1 bless them, and me father ud take the 
thrifle of stock off our hands; and supposin 

had to make a moonlight flittin itself 

it betther could we do than go off to 
\meriky, where I have sivin first cousins on 
me great grandmother Clark’s side of the 
house, and plinty of near frinds? So, John, 
don’t let the boys timpt you to do anything 
agin your conscience.” And with that she 
pushed me through the dure, and off I wint 
and tould Father Pether the whole business, 
and got full absoluthion, good luck to His 
Riverence. 

‘And now, John, you misforthunate cra- 

* what do vou mean to be afther doin?” 

s he, ** for | know thim fellows well, and 

her this days work yees can’t stop here.” 

Then Lup and tould all Biddy said, and 

wrote and tuk passages for the whole of 

id we starthed off two days afther by the 


THE JUDGE. 


assisted immigration, and that’s how Biddy’s 
dhrame dhrove us all out of the counthry. 
But we done well and had no cause to rigrit 
it, for we throve apace; and me sivin eldher 
daughters all made the best of matches, and 
the boys did raal well to, for I gave them 
great iducation; and Biddy and meself don’t 
need take any throuble at all, but just sit in 
the corner and shmoke our pipes, and dandle 
the grandchildren, who are the admiration 
of ivery one who sees thim. As to the ould 
farum, the neighbors regritted us that much 
that they boycotted it, and no one has dared 
to luk at it since, only thim that mares it 
grazes their cattle upon it, all but ould Duff, 
which it’s a comfort to me to heer that he’s 
obligated to keep up the fence and not let 
one tail into it. So much for the ould coun- 
thry which I still luve in me heart, for 
there’s no land like it for real plesure and 
frindliness and neighborlyness and good fel- 
lowship; and so I sign this and put me mark 
to it to show I’m sinsare in ivery word I say, 
his 


JoHN X O’SHAUGNESSY. 


mark. 
Couldn’t Remember Everything. 


‘““My dear,” said a wife to her husband, 
who had reached home very late one Satur- 
day night and in a state of intoxication, 
‘did you order the meat for to-morrow’s 
dinner?” 

‘© No,” he said, ** I (hic) forgot it.” 

‘* Did you tell the grocer to send a couple 
of mackeral for breakfast ?” 

‘I forgot that, too.” 

‘* Well, the vegetables: 
forget them?” 

‘* Yes, I did,” he replied, as well as he 
could, ** I’m ver’ sorry (hie), but I forgot 
a-all about ’em.”’ 

‘You didn’t forget to get intoxicated, did 
you?” 

“Nom.” 

** Did you order the brandy for the mince- 
meat?” 
= Yes,” he said, pulling out of his pocket 
a half-emptied bottle. ‘‘an’ I (hic) brought 
it with me.” 

‘I declare,” said the wife, impatiently, 
‘we haven’t a thing to eat to-morrow. It’s 
the last time I will ever ask you to do my 
marketing.” 

** Well,” responded the husband, with 
considerable indignation, ‘‘ yer don’t ex- 
pect (hic) er man to r’member everything, 
do you?” Philade Iph ia Call. 


I hope you didn’t 


AT our meeting to-night why can’t we get 
up something new—something, I don’t care 
what, so long as it isn’t music?” ‘‘ A good 
idea, Banger!” cried Fogg; ‘‘a splendid 
idea. We have had a little too much music, 
as you say, and it is time we had something 
new. Suppose you sing for us, Banger.”— 
Boston Transe ripe. 


‘““Yrs, indeed,” said old Crimsonbeak, 
‘lve got my wife out of extravagant 
habits. You see, I bought her one of those 
little savings banks, and every time she 
asked for money to get herself anything I 
convinced her how much better it would be 
if she would put it in the bank and save it.” 
‘*And did she do it?” questioned Yeast, 
brightening up. ‘*Oh, yes, she did it,” 
laughed the old reprobate; ‘‘and that’s 
what has kept me in cigars for the past 
year.” — Yonkers Statesman. 


WELL baked, but not good enough to 


eat.—A brick.— Roses Toothpick. 


Mistaken Identity. 


“ An, waitaw,” said a member of the 
genus dude, seating himself in a fashionable 
restaurant, and within hearing of a Brook- 
lyn Lagle man, and carefully smoothing his 
side-bangs over his ears. ‘* | say, What the 
deuce have you got to eat to-day, you know? 
Something light, you know. I never touch 
woasts and that sort of things.” 

‘* Very nice turkey to-day, sir, or perhaps 
you would prefer a snipe, sir. Long Island 
snipe, shot yesterday, sir,” said the waiter, 
whisking his napkin over the table, taking 
up a glass and carefully placing it back 
again. 

‘“*Ah, snipe. Yaas.” 

‘© Right away, sir!” said the waiter, turn- 
ing to go. 

‘*Heah, waitaw. I say, don’t be in such 
a hurry. I don’t think I'll take any game 
to-day. Too rich, you understand. Yaas, 
you—ah—you may bring me a chop.” 

** Brace, sir?” asked the waiter. 

** Bwace! Who the deuce said anything 
about a bwace? A chop 
the dude. 

‘Anything more?” asked the waiter, 
suddenly straightening up, and omitting to 
address his customer as sir. 

‘* Not that I can—ah—think of,” said the 
dude, glancing admiringly at himself in a 
glass across the room. 

‘¢ Wine?” ejaculated the waiter, becoming 
more rigid and icy every moment. 

** Noo—ah—that is, have you any good 
cider?” asked the dude. 

** Yes,” said the waiter, now frozen stiff, 
and glancing contemptuously upon his 
customer. 

** Well, ah—you may bring me a glass of 
cider.” 

**Pon’t sell it that way—only in bottles,” 
said the waiter. 

‘© Ah—then I think I'll take a glass of 
beer.” 

‘* No beer on draught,” 
the waiter. 

** Well, then—ah—you needn’t mind.” 

be Any po po tatoes?” hissed the waiter. 

‘¢ Ah— yes, of course—that is, you serve 
potatoes with your meats?” 

‘*« Potatoes ure—are extra,” almost sobbed 
the waiter, as he thought what a fool he had 
been to mistake his customer for a swell. 

‘*Ah—then you needn’t mind bringing 
the chop. Ta—ta,” and the dude picked 
up his shovel hat and slid through the door, 
followed by a good round oath from the dis- 
gusted French knight of the napkin.— 
Brooklyn Eagle. 


one chop,” said 


fairly thundered 


Irv was the first sermon that had ever been 
preached in a village in North Carolina by 
an Episcopal minister. The Methodist 
Church was used for the oecasion, and the 
old bishop had to put on his church regalia 
out of doors. When he came down the 
aisle a little girl in the congregation ex- 
claimed: ‘QO mama! Do look at that man. 
He’s got on a white Father Hubbard.” 

GREAT SMOKERS—Stoves.—Clinton Bugle. 

A eoop Trip.—-The bridal tour.—Zvans- 
ville Arqus. 

A sTUCK UP AFFAIR.—A show poster.— 
Yonkers Gazette. 

A GENTLEMAN was giving a little Keokuk 
baby boy some peanuts the other day. The 
good mother said, ‘‘ Now what are you going 
to say to the gentleman?” With childish 
simplicity the little fellow looked up in the 
gentleman’s face and replied, ‘* More!”— 
Detroit Times. 
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A Quaker’s Friendly Scuffle. | 
= | 

WueEN Lee’s graybacks were making their 
way through Pennsylvania toward Gettys- 
burg, two infantrymen belonging to Pickett’s 
Virginians raided into a Quaker’s house in 
search of something to eat. They were met 
at the door by the owner of the premises, 
who asked: 

** Are you rebels?” 

“* You bet we are!” was the blunt reply. 

“And what do ye wish here?” 

‘“* Fodder, old man, and don’t keep us 
waiting for it.” 

‘‘TIf thee wishest for something to eat 
thou canst have it,” said the Quaker to the 
spokesman, ‘* but I trust that ye will take 
nothing from the house.” 

It was a poor trust. After the boys had 
finished their meal one of them pocketed a 
watch which was hanging on a nail, and the 
other seized upon a silver cream pitcher as a 
token of remembrance. 

‘* Are ye thieves as well as rebellious citi- 
zens?” indignantly demanded the man as he 
confronted them. 

‘Stand aside and let us out or we'll 
damage you!” 

‘Verily, I will not! 
my house.” 

‘Never mind him, Bill—Quakers don’t 
fight,” called the one in the rear.  ‘* Hit 
him a clip on the chin and run for it.” 

‘Truely, « shall not fight,” calmly ob- 
served the disciple of Penn, as he pushed up 


his sleeves and spit on his hands, ‘* but if in 


Thou must not rob 


a friend|y scuffle to recover possession of» 


mine own the robbers should get injured, I 


shell not have to answer to my conscience.” | 


There was a ‘ friendly seuffle ” in the next 
York minute, and one of the trio, who is 
now a resident of Richmond, vividly remem- 
bers having the jaw-ache for a week after, 
while his companion complained of sore 
throat, dizziness, lame back and depressed 
spirits. All the remarks made after the 
sciulle commenced were simply a few words 
dropped by the Quaker to the effect that: 

‘I am sorry to put thee out, and sorry to 
damage thee, but it is better that thou 
shouldst go thy ways up the pike towards 
destruction. "—Detroit Free Press. 





Couldn’t Play On It. 


Aw old man from the undisturbed quiet 
of rural hill-tops, and his daughter, who 
was no doubt the belle of the neighborhood, 
came to the city the other day to do a 
season's shopping for themselves and any of 
the neighbors that ‘*sent along.”” While 
they were in a store, the girl said: 

‘Pap, I want you to buy me an album?” 

The old fellow gave her a sareastie look, 
and replied: 

‘“What the deuce do you want with a 
album? You couldn't play on itef I wuster 
get it for you,” 

When the salesman explained, the old 
fellow added: 

* Oh, [didn’t understand. I thought it 
was one of these here things that you take 
in both hands and shove up together and 
stretch out. ‘To put picturesin,eh? Wall, 
she ain’t got but three pictures, and they're 
made on tin. Reckin she can keep ’em in a 
box a while longer.”—Arkansaw Traveler. 

AFTER much cogitation, and a desire to 
do injustice to none, we have come at last to 
the conclusion that the most disinterested, 
self-sacrificing mortal on the foot-stool is the 
boy learning to smoke.—Boston Transcript. 
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It Was in There Though. 

A DRUMMER on his first trip was seated in 
the same car with an old experienced knight 
of the road, and their conversation turned 
on their relative daily expenses. 

‘*T always manage to include in my ex- 
penses,”” said the elder, i hats, boots, over- 
coats, ete., and every drummer who has any 
respect for his noble calling ought to do the 
same. Make the firm stand ’em.”’ 

The young man thought that a very good 
idea, and on his return from his trip he in- 
cluded among other items of expense one 
pair of boots, $12. 

His employers expressed themselves as 
well pleased with his suecess as a salesman, 
but objected to pay for the boots. 

On his next trip he was fortunate enough 
to meet his former acquaintance. 

‘* How is it?” he asked, ‘‘ that your firm 
wi:l stand overcoats as legitimate expense 
when mine kicked on a pair of boots?” 

** You didn’t put boots down in your ex- 
pense account, did you?” 

** Certainly,” said the young man. 

‘Well, you are a chump. You should 
have dovetailed the price of the boots into 
the postage stamps and sundries.” 

When the young man again submitted his 
account his firm remarked: 

“We don’t see any memorandum for 
‘ boots,” or anything of that nature, Mr. So- 
and-so.” 

‘““No,” Mr. So-and-so said, softly, to him- 
self. ‘* You don’t see it, but there is a 
forty -dollar overcoat there just the same.” — 

Philade Iph ia Call. 





A Good Memory. 


In an Austin street car were several gen- 
tlemen who passed away the time in telling 
jokes and anecdotes. Among them was also 
a cranky individual who positively refused 
to enjoy the fun, and after each yarn he 
would remark: 

* That’s nothing new. I heard that years 
ago.” 

‘* Did vou ever hear the anecdote about 
George Washington and the railroad con- 
ductor?” asked one of the company. 

* Why, certainly,” replied the cranky in- 
dividual, ‘‘although I] cannot now remem- 
ber the circumstances.” 

It was not until the laugh had gone all 
around that the crank discovered how badly 
he was sold.—7Teras Siftings. 

AN etymological authority says that 
**Zampilarotationist ” is the proper name to 
apply toa roller skater. It certainly looks 
a good deal like that, when you get a fellow 
started who don’t exactly understamd the 
business. —Burlington Free Press. 


**FaTHER,” said a young lady at the 
breakfast table, ‘*‘ cousin Lu writes me from 
New York, and asks if there was much re- 
ceiving in Boston on New Year's day.” 
The under lip of the fond parent fell, and 
he suggested: ‘* Tell your cousin Lu that 
one man received a railroad.” The ehild 
saw by the frown that the subject had bet- 
ter be changed, —~ Boston Journal. 

CONGRESSMAN Finerty was with Ciister’s 
command on the. Rosebud, and in the pre- 
liminary skirmishes rode in front of the 
troops, although his duties as a newspaper 
correspondent did not demand it. The fact 
that he came back alive, while so many 
were slaughtered, testifies to the Indians’ 
undying hatred for the white man.— Boston 
Post. 


Mittened. 

AN interesting story was overheard not 
many days ago by one who chanced to o 
the seat behind two girls on a railread P, 
The voung ladies both evidently from thie 
rural districts—met unexpectedly on the 
train. ‘They proved to be old friends, and 
were soon launched into a conversation that 
might be said to come under the head of 
confidential. One, a pretty brunette, was 
about to be married, and proceed d., in answer 
to her companion’s inquiries, to give a de- 
scription of the man of her choice. After 
quite a little dissertation on his good qual 
ities, she acknowledged that he was not very 
good-looking. No, Frank’s nota bit hand- 
some, he’s too stout for that; but, Carrie, 
you should have seen the man I mittened! 
Oh, but he was pretty.” Hartford Sunday 
Journal. : , 


I 


Served Him Right. 


MARY was a buxom country lass, and her 
father was an upright deacon in the Metho- 
dist church of a Connecticut village. Marvy’s 
plan of joining the boys and girls in a nut- 
ting party was frustrated by the unexpected 
arrival of a number of the ‘ brethren” on 
their way to conference, and Mary had _ to 
stay at home and get dinner for her father’s 
clerical guests. Her already ruffled temper 
was increased by the reverend Visitors | 





selves, who sat about the stove and 
way. One of the good ministers noticed 
her wrathful impatience, and desiring to re- 
buke the sinful manifestation, said sternly: 
‘Mary, what do you think will be vour oc- 
cupation in hell?” ** Pretty much the same 


| as it is on earth,” she replied, * cooking for 


Methodist ministers.”"—Hlevated Railway 


Journal. 

** PLEASE, ma’am, Ill clean your sidewalk 
fer a quarter.” ‘** But it is cleaned. I just 
paid a boy thirty cents to shovel off the 
snow, and yet you are the sixth boy who 
wanted to clean it over. I presume there'll 
be twenty more.” ** Then ma’am, gimme 
fifteen cents and VII sit on the door-steps 
and tell ’em they're left!"—Detroit Free 
Press. 


‘He began life young,” remarked a 
writer, speaking of an individual who had 
risen to eminence. That's the Way with 
most of us. We begin life voung. If we 
could begin life old, we might avoid the 
pain of teething, the danger of measles, and 
other ills to which infant flesh is heir. But 
it seems to he ne cessary that we should be cin 
life young. Somehow, there is ho getting 
over it.—NSomerville Journal. 


Miss MINKS. ‘IT was so disappointed at 
not being able to go to Mrs. De Coin’s 
theatre party. You had a splendid time, 
didn’t you?” Miss Winks.—** Indeed we 
did. IT never had so much fun in my life. 
There were ten of us all together—tive gen 
tlemen and five ladies—and it was just the 
jolliest party you ever saw.” Miss Minks. 
**TIow IT wish I could have gone. Did you 
notice what the play was?” Miss Winks.— 
‘Tt was ‘Hamlet’ or ‘Othello; I forget 
which. We did have such fun, only there 
was one thing that annoyed us so much that 
I wonder Mrs. De Coin did not speak to the 
managers about it.” Miss Minks.—‘t How 
mean! What was it?” Miss Winks.—‘* The 
noise that was made on the stage. The 
actors had no manners at all, but talked 
right along while we were speaking.” 
Phila. Call. 
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industry of imitating “old mas- 

ing them for originals, is 

on in Paris. The fraud 

» detected, however. The imita- 

a little higher order of art than 

und is more pleasing to the 
orrist OWN Hh rald 

‘Herio, Ephraim, did you have a good 

for Christmas?” ‘*Deed I did, 

[ was comin’ home night befo’ 

monsous cold, you know—and | 

and dey was 


stmuas 
chickens on a 
froze, and I took ’*em wid me and done 
‘em! Oh, ves, I had a berry good 
hristmas dinner—chicken pot-pie ‘n fixins, 
Ki, vi! way, Wot 
KhOW “bout feelosophy ob de we dder?” _ 


Hatchet. 
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Sonal Co, 


BREWERY and MALT HOUSE 


450 W. 26th Street, 


BETWEEN NINTH & TENTH AVE's, 


NEW YORK. 
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ING SING. 
CATAR wy H From Be. ag Mt 


Academy, Sing Sing, N. Y 
ing the very cold weather I was 
suffering with catarrh. My head 
and thr« erely I 
was obliged to up every 
thing and keep quiet Ely's 
Cream Balm was suggested 
Within an hour I felt relieved. 
Ina few days I was cured. W 
A. Downs 





Pleasant 
Dur 


vat ached so sev 


give 


CREAM BALM 
Gives relief at Cleanses 
» head. Causes healthy secre 
Abates inflammation A 
thorough treatment will cure 
AY-FEVER Not a liquid or snuff. Applied 
with the finger 
id for cireular Sold by druggists. Mailed for Sic. 
BR tOTHI RS, Druggists, Oswego, N. Y 


MAGEE’S CHAMPION 


HOT AIR FURNACE 


causes no pain 
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ELY 
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The Magee Furnace Co. manufacture only first- 


With Cast Iron Fire 


Economical, 


Pot and Boiler Iron Dome, Gas-tight, 
andthe Most Powerful Heater made. For 
heating Churches, Depots, School Houses and Public Buildings 

Send for descriptive circular of the Magee 
Furnaces 


J. Q. A. 


Furnaces Co.'s 
Ranges, Stoves, &c., to > 


BUTLER, General Agent, 
92 Beekman St., New York. | 


THE 


‘**T ADMIRE 
the fox at 
hen house. 


JUDGE. 


your this 
one of -his nocturnal 

The Hoosier. 

A GUI , egg is speckled. When a man 
consequently, engaged in 
— 7% ras Siftings. 

THE best kind of a Christmas slipper 
slip a five dollar bill in your needy 
bor’s hand. Hackensack Republican. 

A LITTLE s1X-vear- 
hame 
church replied 
The Hoosier. 


JANI 


crops year,” said 


calls at the 


eats one, he is, 


speckle-at Ing. 


neigh- 

old orphan, upon being 
reatest festival in the 

The strawberry festival.” 


asxed to the 


SWISSHELM corset 


must go. 
in a 


says the 
We are to differ with Jane 
of this importance, but the 
stav.—Philade lphia Call. 


sorry matter 


corset must 

‘Tuts is slushious,” said the young man 
who stood in the wet snow up to his knees 
and kissed the hired girl the back 
fence. = Vi rchant Trave le ,. 


THE Salvation Army to be encour- 
aged. At the last Canadian town 
visited, only ten of their number 
arrested for vagrancy.—Tevas Siftings. 


‘* Four-fifths of the inhabit- 
Heaven are women.” Maybe that’s 
identical reason why Henery wants to go 
Heaven SO badly. SZ, Louis Vagazine. 


‘A MAIL from San Francisco for Australia 
last week filled 900 sacks.” Hon. David 
Davis is a pretty big male, but he wouldn’t 
fill half that many sacks.—Norr. Herald. 


yes, IT am very fond 
as a snow-ball stuck 
neck, added, vd 
could eat a couple this 
New Orleans Item. 


over 


is sald 
they 
were 


BEECHER says, 
ants of 
the 


‘Oh 
and 


said, 
little boys,” 
back her 
though | 
boiled.” 


A FASHION 
rage for stuffed 
This rz for stuffed birds 
general about Christmas time: 
not worn on the hat. Vorr. 


SHE 


feel 
minute, 


she 


‘*there is a 
among 


item great 


milliners 


says, 
birds 
ie becomes 


Hi rald, 


NEW CUSTOMER.—** I 
what things are 
want is to look 
(with unealled 
I can 
best 


don’t so much care 
made of, you know. All I 
like a gentleman.” ‘Tailor 
for diffidence).—** Well, sin 
assure you that I will do my 
London Punch. , 

THREE 
been 


very 


hundred thousand organettes have 
manufactured during the year. The 
difference between the organette and 
average performer on a cabinet organ 
the important fact that an organette 
play ° Ph ilade Iphia Call. 


folk at Washington have 
Freedmen’s bank swindle 
sinful swindle that ever 
stainede earth or shocked high heaven.” 
This lets the trade dollar out a little. 
Louisville Courier-Journal. 


is in 
can 


THE colored 
resolved that the 
was ‘“‘the most 


the Brookline 
too-sweeping 
when an 


““ GENERALIZATION,” says 
Chronie le. ‘*is often of. a 
character, as, for example, 
bittered stockholder of the N. Y. 
exclaimed on New Year’s day that 
ceiver was as bad as the thief.” 


em- 
& N. E. 
the 


THE boy who yesterday fastened the 
of his sled to a spoke in the hind wheel of 
a milk* wagon was a little shaver who had 
never traveled, but since he came down and 
was picked out of the slush by a kind- 
hearted man he has been he ard inquiring for 
various works on the subject of gravitation 
and natural philosophy.—Defroit Free Press. 


rope 


DECIDED steps ought to be 
once We should recommend Dr. Bull's Co 
valuable medicine is indorsed by the 
rely on its doing the work every time. 


taken tocure a Cold or Cough at 
ugh Syrup. This 
physicians and you can 


D. B. CANOLL, 
COMMISSION 
Grain and Provisions, 
76 Broadway and 9 New Street, N. ¥. 


RDERS EXEC 
WALKER 


UTED THROUGH 


GEO Chicago, Ills. 


& CO., 
) 


& CO., bad 
: Toledo, Ohio. 
NT St Louis, Mo. 
ANDERSON & CO 
) FRANCIS & BR 
( ILLETY HALL. Detroit, Mich 


Margins deposited with Farmers’ Loan & Trust Co., N. Y. 





REMINGTON STANDARD ‘TYPE-WRITER 


Can you 
when y 
with t) 

Send f 


afford to do your writing with the 
uucan doitin one-third the time, 
ry pe-Writer? 

rv illustrated pamphlet with testimonials. 


WYCKOFF, SEAMAMS & BENEDICT, 


2581 and 283 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


toilsome pen, 
and without fatigue, 





pai t 4 
Read » J" 


W.H 


ite Headache and Neural gla Cure never Fails. 
Sent by mail on rece 7. of: 


cts 
READ, Baltimore and Light Sta. Jaltimore, Md. 





4 . : , 
olumbia Bicycle 

Is what every Boy wants, and what every 

Man ought to have 

Send 3-cent stamp for new, 

ted 36-page Catalogue 


THE POPE 


6 VW 


elegantly illustra 
and Price List 


MANUFACTURING C0., 
ashington St., Bosto 
New York Riding School, 34th st., 


n, Mass. 
near 3d av. 





but they are | 


12 Elegant gs 
Net Patterns ; 
s Artistic a Peciens 
ingt cb spr 
t AD " le vty le ms, &c, &c.; 
lowers and vines, for Embroidering 
dr al ther garments; and @& Elegant Aa ag for 
Corners, B. orders and Centres for Piano-Covers, le Covers 
or Scarfs, Tidies Lambrequins, &c., all for 2h cts, , post-paid 
Stamping Outfit of 1@ full size Pe a atterns, 
Powder, Distributing Pad, instructions, , 6O cents, 
Gur Book ** Manual of Needlework Bas hes how to do all 
kinds of EMBKOIDERY See) ng, Crocheting, Lace Making, 
C., BS cents, 4f the above for One Dollar. 
‘Address Patten ‘Pub. “co 47 Barclay St. N. YW. 





the | 


A TRIOMPT: DS OThey a a Drone h Lid 4 : 
and 8 dece fred 4 me oa the best connotsseurs of both conti- 
nents, The fault heretofore with all artificial or imitation Dia- 
ls was that they were too clear and glassy, lacked lustre, 
and were covered at the back with a thin vapgen gold foil plain. 
ly visable when closely scrutinized. This is not the case with 
mnderful invention, CHEMICAL DIAMONDS, They 
l straw tint and brilliant scintiliati Benet 
une i im cin DIAMONDS. We have been trying for 4 
an @ year i of these beautiful stones and ha 
eare a ount a in 
18K. GENUINE GOLD. wire nrenetinned.. ‘he LES sryles 
ot theme at POPULAR STYLES. ,* lady can see ata 
fla seth at there is nothing trashy or vulgar about them, Our 
P —_ — 0 each, Sepow rder to introduce them in every town 
n the U.S. »we make the following liberal offer: We w 
Give AWAY 80 eringsfree to any reader of this eer be 
IRCULARS rinting ex- 
ote As &. Deanadl he “cin LARS wosend, « , Which 
_ — me ey rr Tiends 4 also the 4 gene 
it is though . wil 
op eete \0 JEWELRY 
y JEWELRY 
“we positively will notsend two 
1¢ unless they send full price. Send 
h ring you order, or $6 for the entire 10t, 
AWAY. THESE ‘Tings te » introduce our goods in new we SIVE 
t i © will be dishonorable enongh to try to obtain 
du; -~ < ourg SAMPLES by using fictitions names or oth- 
6 e yr oget 


€ ant todeal with honest people only, 

t am vest nd samples to dealers Send 
1" aay By © POSTAG Aste address 
all orders plain AL MOTE sr m4 Ad ae arren ‘St. New York. 


mor 


and addr 

y read ‘the o 18 
fully ‘CATALOGUE of fn at 
a “ONLY ont OF EACH KIND. 


of p paees rn to any < 
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‘J owe my 
Restoration 
to [Tealth 
, and Beauty 
to the 
CUTICURA 
” REMEDIES.” 


Testimonial of a Bos- 
ton lady. 
Humillating Eruptions, Itching Tor 


2 
) 
} 





ISFIGURING Humors 
tures, Scrofula, Salt-Rheum, and Infantile Humors cured by 
the CuTICURA REMEDIES. 


CuTICURA RESOLVENT, the new blood purifier, cleanses the 
blood and perspiration of impurities and poisonous elements, 
and thus removes the cause 

CuTIcURA, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays Itching and In 
flammation, clears the Skin and Scalp, heals Ulcers and Sores, 
and restores the Hair 

CurTicura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toilet Beas 
site, prepared from CuricuRA, is indispensable in treating Skin 
Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, Sun-Burn and Greasy 
Skin. 

CuTICURA REMEDIES are absolutely pure, and the only infallible 
Blood Purifiers and Skin Beautifiers 
Sold everywhe a. Price—Cuticura, 50 cents; Soap, 25 cents ; 

olvent, $1. Porrer Dru@ anp CHEMICAL Co. Boston, Mass. 


EHNING 


FIRST CLASS 
Grand Square & Upright 


PIANOS. 
Warerooms : 15 E. 44th St. & 129 E. 126th St. 


Factory, N. E. corner 124th st. and 1st ave.. New York. 


jee WILSON’ 
LIGHTNING SEWER 


Two thousand stitches a minute. 
absolutely first-class Sewing Mac *.... ty the 
world. Senton tria Warranted 5 years. 
Send for Illustrated Catalocue and Circular 
B. Agents Wanted. THE WILSON SEW- 
ING ME ACHINE CO., Chicago or New York. 



























MRE EXTINGUISHER. 
S.F. HAYWARD, Gen/Agen/ 
_4O0T Broadway N.Y. City. 


REV: ACER": ! THE MACIC 

FCRET ne sae Hidden 

eutiful and onders of 

enn Sc —H es MES ry young 

man and woman wants. Wii! magni- 

q fy 1000 times. This is something en- 

tirely new and a Rare Bargain to 

those who wish to see the Beantiful in Nature Revealed, Price 

25C. 5 for $1.00 (Silver or P.O. Stamps.) All handsomely 

mounted in Ore de and Ivory, and sent secure from observation 

on receipt of price. When not in use its object cannot be de- 

tected With every order we will send tree of © arge,a New 

Wonderful and RARE BOOK, which will surely omg ase you. (Cut 
this out and send with order.) Me 


STAR NOVELTY CO. GREENPOINT, N. 'Y. (Box 98) 


THE MACIC thn | 
Ni at ire For Ye ‘oung Men Only.) It is of 
Orede ivory and but little larger than above 
¢ can be worn on watch bag patie tod 
c — some securely sealed for 25 cents; 
5 for $1.00. Agents ¥ se mention this paper 


Guicaco Book Co.. Box 307, CHicAcO ILL 


PERFECTION MAGIC LANTERNS. 


Best Quality. Latest Improvements. 
Advertising Stereopticans, new and second-hand, 
A SPECIALTY, with Full Instructions. 

Their compact form and accurate work particularly 
Ss adapt them for Public Exhibitions. ae 

With a FEW DOLLARS’ outlay a comfortable living 
may be earned. {# "VIEWS in stock, and made to order. 
Send for Catalogue. JAKOBI & HART, 
185 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


CAN NOW GRASP A FORTUNE 
Outfit worth ®@1O0free. Address 
E. G. RLDEOUT & CO., 10 Barclay st., N. Y. 
This elegant solid plain ring, made ot 
Heavy 18 K. Rolled Gold, packed in 
Velvet Casket, warranted & years, 
t-paid, 45c., 8 for 61.25. BO 
Ca . “Beauties,” all Gold, Sil- 


ver, Roses, 60 bit Mo se , oon, Le. —s h — ¢ On ,10¢., 11 
k Ff 00 + and h is Go n 
a RD CO, CENTHRBROOK, CONN 























Types, 


A not-ed man—a banker. 

In the pillory—a drug clerk. 

Picking up a living—the miner. 

An inveterate wag—a dog’s tail. 

A cat-er-act—catching a mouse. 

A hair to thousands—the barber. 

\ sheep without wool—a batter-ing ram. 

A splendid tale—a pig’s tail, when baked. 

** Brakes up” every day—the railroad man. 

An aching void —an editor’s pocket-book. 

An unsociable William—the policeman’s 
billy. 

Drinks no stimulants, yet always tight— 
money. 

A court 
brother. 

A town that ought to be well seasoned— 
Salt Lake City. 

Last burr of the 
season— December. 

A sweet perfume—a 
hundred good cents. 

If ‘‘a rolling stone gathers no moss,” it 
can not be called a ‘moss back,” can it? 
Yet you could hardly hire a society man to | 
appear on the street with a plug hat on his 
feet and a pair of box-toed shoes on his head. 

The dynamite and infernal machine busi- 
ness is still quite active in Europe, and all 
big bugs are quaking in their boots. It is 
worth about a thousand dollars a minute to 
live in Europe now and be any higher up the 
ladder than a stable-cleaner.—WRose’s Tooth- 


pick. | 


crier—the young lady’s little 


year, yet first burr of the 


gold dollar; it hasa 





SOME persons think it is necessary 

‘lo carry a pronouncing dictionary. 
It is a book that comes quite handy 

If you wish to speak of the Rio Grande, 
For some folks would not understand 

If you should pronounce it Rio Grande. 


—~Somerville Journal. 


ONLY about one half of the people of 
Chicago are natives. This relieves the State 
of Illinois of a great responsibility. — Boston 
Globe. 

IF you wish to be understood when you 
ask a person to look at a man, you might 
say: ‘‘Stag his nibs.”” Always speak in- 
telligibly.— Boston Post. 

Tue Prince of Wales refers to champagne 
as ‘the boy.” The Hartford Post thinks 
he would probably speak of Jersey lightning 
as ‘‘ the old man eloquent.” 

“Yes,” said Fogg. 
successes in my life. 
you know. The things a fellow meets are 
always going the other way.”—Joston 
Transcript. 

Ir Henry Villard had remained in the 
newspaper business he would not have to 
resign the presidency of the Northern Pacific 
Railroad on account of ill health.—Vew 
York Graphic. 

ONE of the Harvard students has fitted 
up his room at a cost of $4,000. He is ap- 
parently bound to have an education if it 
costs him every cent his father has in the 
world.— Philadelphia Call. 


A Montana statesman is named Maginnis 
M. Maginnis. The middle letter is thought 
to stand for Maginnis, and a vague suspicion 
is gaining a footing that he may be of Irish 
descent.— Bismark Tribune. 


“* T’ve met with many 
That’s the trouble, 


ALGERNON SWINBOURNE denies that he is 
coming to America. While we are glad to 
see them all, yet it is refreshing to learn of 
one distinguished Englishman who contem- 


| plates remaining at home.—Hartford Post. 


BONDS. 





full particulars 


WITH 


FIVE DOLLARS 


YOU CAN BUY A WHOLE 
5 per cent. Imp. Austrian 100f1. 


4 r 
Government Bond. 
Issue of 1860. 

These bonds are guaranteed by the Imperial Government of 
Austria, and bear interest at the rate of 5 per cent. per annum, 
payable semi-monthly. 

They are redeemed in two drawings annually, in which 106 
large premiums 0 

60,000, 
ete., florins are drawn. 

Every Austrian 5 per cent. 100 florin bond, which does not 
draw one of the large premiums, must be redeemed with at 


least 
120 Florins, 
as there are no waite and every bond must draw something, 
The next drawing takes place on the 


Ist of February, 1884, 


and every Bond bought of us on or before the ist of February, 
is entitled to the whole premium that may be drawn thereon on 
that date. Out-of-town orders, sent in registered letters and 
enclosing $5, willsecure one of these Bonds for the next 
drawing. 

For orders, circulars and any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 
160 Fulton st., cor. Broadway, N. Y. City. 


ESTABLISHED IN 1874. 
N. B.—In writing, please say that you saw this in THE Jupar. 


te 

WEAK AND UNDEVELOPED PARTS OF THE 
HUMAN BODY ENLARGED, DEVELOPED & STRENGTH- 
ENED,” ete., is an interesting advertisement long run in our 
In reply toinquiries we will say that there is no evi 
of humbug about this. On the contrary, the advertisers 
are very highly endorsed. Interested persons may get sealed 
cire nines giving: all particulars, by addressing ERIE MEDICAL 
coO., P. O, Box . Buffalo, N. Y.—{Toledo Evening Bee, 


FOR SALE CHEAP. 


YEW ST O00 GRAND SQUARE PLANO, 


Purchaser can select from stock of one of the 
very best makers. W. H. @. P.O. Box, 2,643. 


SALOON- wen, STUDY YOUR INTERESTS | 


TuIs machine is en 
tirely automatic, re 
quiring no attention 
when once started; 
it will force any 
number of barrels of 
beer or other liquids 
from the cellar and 
keep them pure and 
fresh, down to the 
last glass. Flat Beer 
is never known 
where it is used. No 
live saloon can af 
ford to be without it 
It will pay for its 
cost ina short time 
For descriptive cata 
logue and price, to 
any address, apply to 


“THE STANDARD PUMP MANUF’6 C0.” 
215 Centre Street, New York. 


gents wanted in everv town and city. Address as above for 
Mention THE JUDGE. 


30 DAYS’ TRIAL 


IS, boves! £2 | 


BEFORE. 

LECTRO VOLTAIC BELT, and PP on EL ECTRIO 

‘4 APPLIANCES. We will send on Thirty Days’ 
Trial, TO MEN, YOUNG OR OLD, who are suffering 
from NERVOUS DeBiLity, Lost Virattry, and those 
diseases of a PERSONAL NATURE resulting from 
ABUSES and OTHER Causes. S ly relief and com- 
plete restoration to HEALTH, ViIGoR and MANHOOD 
pe anne. | Send at once for Llustrated Pamphlet 
ree. 


Vourate BELT Co, MARSHALL, MicH. 


Print Your Own Cards L#be's, Env: 
opes, &c., with 
our $3 PRINTING PRESS. Larger sizes, for Cir 
culars, &c., $8 to $75. For pleasure, money ma 
king, young or old. Everything easy. Printed 
instructions. Send two stamps for Catalogue of 
Presses, Type, Cards, &c., to the Factory. 
KELSEY & CO., Meriden, Conn. 


RUPTURE 


RELIEVED and CURED without the injury Trusses inflict, by 
Dr. J. A, SHERMAN’S method. Office, 251 Broadway, New Y ork 
s book, with photographic likenesses of bad cases, before and 


ter cure, mailed for 10 cents. 

I have a positive 
remed or the 
above disease; by 
its — o thousands 

ad 


f cases of the worst kind and of long standing have been 
sostrong ismy faith in itsefficacy,thatl willsend babi BOTTLES FREE, 
together witha VALUABLE TREATISE on this diseas e, to any sufferer. 
Give Express and P. O, address DR, T. A. SLOCUM, 181 ‘Pearl St., N. Y.- 


10,000, 5,000, 

































































THE JUDGE 








ee i ae \ ee : 
AA AAA  : 


We mA = TAs AR yp 

i \ VA “ks era ‘ 
, Diy, 27” Es ir 

9 nt Af | ‘ os 





TAM 


ang 














A DEVICE Wa WHY DOSS Tal 


FOR Youn men. YOUNG MAN 
LEAN $0? 


oy WAXY THs WEAR FOR AN 
LSAYIETIOR OX 2 SAAGN\ AQ, 








LEAP YEAR. 








